sold in hundreds of establishments and more particularly
in the abominable beer-houses produced by the Duke of
Wellington's Act. However the limited number of favour-
ably placed individuals may have fared, the nation as a
whole never had pure beer, wholesome and maintained
to the standard of the particular brewery, until such great
concerns as Barclay, AUsop, Bass, rose into command of
the market. But that the evil continued longer than is
commonly supposed is made manifest in a piece of
evidence which will probably be unfamiliar to most
people in this country. I call as witness Baudelaire, who,
writing to Alfred de Vigny, I think somewhere about the
year 1860, most earnestly warned him against drinking
any English beer available in Paris except that emanating
from Messieurs Allsop, or Messieurs Bass, a touching
proof of one great poet's solicitude for the health of
another, but more pertinently for us a reminder that the
evil continued into a time within the memory of still-
living veterans.

T. EARLEWELBY (from The Dinner Knell)

BAD BEER
The brewers have gotten the art to sophisticate beer
with broom instead of hops, and ashes instead of malt,
and (to make it look the more lively) to pickle it with salt
water, so that whilst it is new, it shall seemingly be worthy
of praise, but in one month wax worse than stinking
water.
NATHANIEL KNOTT
(from An Advice of a Seaman^ 1634)
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